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Daddy's Little Gir 


Clarissa woke to the sound of tiny feet running down the hallway above her. She smiled at the noise and not to 
long after that the door was opened. There was aplop in front of her and she opened her eyes to see her 
youngest child, Easton, smiling down at her wi wild light brown hair everywhere and dark green eyes. She 
smiled and wrapped the young child in her arms holding him close. It was just her and the three year old. Nikki 
had taken their eldest, Jessica, on tour with him. Jessie was homeschooled since she started High school so 


that she could travel with her father. She was defiantly a daddy's girl. 

"Mama I'm hungry " Easton said to her with a yawn and rubbing the morning sleepiness from his eyes. 
Clarissa sighed and sat up she picked him up and they went to the kitchen. She set the litle boy in his booster 
seat before turning to the cupboard. 


"What do Ya want sweetie?" She asked him and pulled out a box of cereal for her self while waiting for his 


answer. 


"| want charms!" He said in an excited voice and waved his hands around and grinned at her. Clarissa 


smiled and made a bowl of dry lucky charms before setting the bowl infront of him. Easton ate and looked at 
the television that classy had turned on. She turned it to MTV. Where Nikki was being interviewed with Mick. 
Easton smiled " dada!" He said and pointed to the TV before sitting quietly while eating his lucky charms. 


"Yep dad" Classy said before leaving to go get dressed , her and Pam were gonna go out to shop. Tommy 
and Pamela had just had their son as well and the boys loved to play together. Classy bulled on a skid row tee 
shirt and some jeans. She wasn't very big but she still hadn't quite lost the love handles that she gained after 
having Easton. She also had so gnarly strech marks. He was a big baby , much bigger than his now sixteen 
year old sister. 


Classy walked back with a shirt jeans and cowboy boots for Easton who was wiggling around trying to get 
out of his booster seat that he was strapped intoshe smiled "ready to get dressed buddy?" She asked setting 
the cloths on the table and unstrapping his booster seat restraints. He reached up to her as she picked him up 
putting him on one hip and grabbing his cloths walking into his room. She set him down and picked up his pull- 


up. 


After getting Easton dressed and struggling with his unruly hair she was finally ready to go. She let him 
play and watch the Mötley Crue interview while they waited for Pam to get there. 


-POV Jessica- 


Jessica got dressed in her usual cloths. A rice blue sweetheart top, some black leather pants and knee high 
studded leather heels. She curled her long dark brown hair into loose curls and put on some winger eyeliner to 
make her bright blue eyes pop a litle. She also decided to put on some light pink lip gloss. She then walked to 
the front of the tour bus. She had decided to sleep on the bus last night so she wouldn't have to wake up 
early in the morning to go with her dad. Her father, Nikki Sixx, was in an interview with her Uncle Mick She 
sighed and sat down to work on her algebra Il homework. She sighed she hated to FOIL polynomials. She looked 
up when someone knocked on the door of the bus. When she opened the door It was one of the roadies. His 


name was Kyle, he was about seventeen or eighteen. He had sorta long dark hair, and brown eyes. 


"Hiya!" She said blushing slightly she had a huge crush on him. He was always wearing a cut off tee shirt 
with a leather jacket and faded blue jeans with cowboy boots. She moved to the side "come on in! What did Ya 
need?" She asked hoping that she didn't sound to desperate or anything. 


"Hey , | was wondering if your dad was back yet? " he said climbing onto the bus and standing in the 
middle of the lounge area. He looked at the math book with disgust "you still do that crap" he asked not trying 


to sound rude she knew he was a drop out. 


"Yeah ... | do dad would kill me if | didn't, and no he isn't here yet." she said walking over picking up the 
book and setting it on the ‘coffee table’ closed "could | take a message?" She asked with a smile. 


Kyle shrugged " no not really , it's between me and him at the moment, so yeah bye " Kyle said before 
walking off the bus. Jessica blushed even more after he had left. And sat down smiling to herself. 


When Nikki got back he saw her there and asked what happened. She just shook her head trying her best 
to look like she wasn't interested as she worked on her collage English assignment, she was very very good 
with writing and English. "Kyle just wanted to talk to you " she said not looking up from her paper. Her father 
rolled his eyes and sat down as the bus took them to the place where the concert would take place. 


new and exciting things 


-POV Jessica- 


Jessica spent the rest of the after noon on the bus until it was time for the concert. She climbed off the bus 
and walked into the arena. It was huge but that didn't bother her much she had seen larger places that were 
packed to the brim with fans. She made her way threw security and passed the tee shirt racks. She blushed 
when Kyle waved at her. She quickly waved back before continuing on her way. She finally got backstage and 
gave her ‘uncle vince ' a hug. 

"How Ya doin’ kiddo?" Vince asked her while the other guys grabbed the equipment they needed. 

‘I'm good , you?" She asked as vince put an arm around her shoulder. She loved her grandpa so much he was 
always there for her. Vince got her a coke as they waited for the starting act to finish. Almost half an hour 
after she got their the opening act started. She looked out from where she was sitting and smiled Kyle was 
also the guitarist for the opening band. He was really good too. He worked for every penny he earned. 

"Hey whatcha staring at ?" Vince said laughing and teasing her bumping her shoulder. She turned instantly red 
and shook her head. 

"Nothen" she said embarrassed. Nikki had came up behind her and messed up her hair. She looked up annoyed 
at her dad and combed her fingers threw her hair to straighten it. The guys laughed and set up their stuff. 
Tommy sitting behind his moving drum set. Mick sitting in a chair waiting for the lights to come up. When 
Kyle's band came off the stage the whole place went dark as usual. But unlike usual someone had grabbed her 
arm and pulled her back to the empty practice room. 

"What is going on?" She asked her voice wavering a bit. 

"I just wanted to talk to you " came Kyle's voice. She immediately tensed up but reminded herself to relax. 
"Talk about what?" She asked trying to sound annoyed. 

" | was just wondering if Ya wanted to like .. Be my girl " he said in a slight whisper in her ear. He was so close 
to him she could feel the heat radiating off of him. Her eyes were adjusting to the darkness and she could see 
the outline of his face. 

‘Oh .. Uh yeah sure " she said quietly aswell not being to loud not that it matters with Mötley Crue playing so 
loud. She could feel his smile when he kissed her on the cheek and gave her a quick hug before walking out of 
the room. She could feel herself blushing and healed the place where he had kissed her. She wonderd what he 


saw in her. When she walked out of the room she could hear arguing. She recognized her dads and Kyle's voice. 


"What the helll? You can't just go around pulling our daughters into dark rooms you little punk | should kick 
your ass! " Nikki yelled 
"Why nothing Happend we needed to talk! | swear!" She heard Kyle trying to defend himself . Jessica ran up and 


stood in between them. 
" what is going on?!" She asked. She looked at her dad who was glaring now at her. 
"on the bus now!" He said grabbing her arm and off they went to have a talk. She had no idea why he was 


acting this way. He was always cool around the guys she liked all the time why was it different now? 


Once on the bus the yelling started "what were you thinking? Do you even try to stay safe? Why would you 


do that to me? Why would you do that to any of us? You scared the shit out of me? And what the hell 
happened in their | swear if he so much as laid a hand on you I'll kill him!" Nikki yelled not giving her time to 
speak which was making her madder by the minute. 

"Nothing happend dad! Absolutely nothing , the only think that happened is he asked me out!" Jessie screamed 
inturupting him. She looked at him with pleading eyes. 

"Go to bed now!" He orderd her pointing to the bunks. Jessica thought this was so unfair ! Nothing happend 
what was wrong with him! She stomped to her bunk and laid down violently pulling the curtain shut since she 


couldn't really slam a door. 


-POV Classy - 

Classy walked through the door only to find the voicemail blown up. She sighed they were all form Nikki. She 
set Easton down who immediately crawled to his torts and started to play with them. Classy picked up the 
phone and called him back. 

" he babe what's wrong?" She asked when he finally answered. 

" your daughter is going to give me a heart attack!" Nikki immediantly started in. "First she is alone on the bus 
with this punk ass motherfucker and then she is in a dark and empty practice room with him while I'm on 
stage! | swear l'm gonna kill him." Nikki ranted 

Classy just laughed when he was done " you sound a little overprotective, she isn't that stupid, Nikki Ya got to 
trust her, who is this kid anyway?"she asked with an understanding tone. 

Nikki huffed "he is some little shit that is in our opening act" He said "kid is eighteen years old! He is way to 
old for Jessie! " Nikki said sounding tired. 

‘ohhhh ish e a bass player?" Classy asked being sarcastic and chuckling a little 

"It isn't funny!" Nikki said 

" chill out nothing will happened she is really smart she won't do anything to jeopardize her future. She is 
much smarter that her mother" she said trying to reason. Nikki hung up. She sighed and sat down in the floor 
with Easton and shook her head. If this is how he was gonna act towards any guy who liked his daughter there 


was gonna be some long years to come. Jessie was a beautiful intelligent young lady. 


